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Dear Editor, 

CD Today the world is full of 
tensions, and one hardly finds any 
time for entertainment, Different 
people are engaged in different 
worldly activities, It is often said of 
some people that they hardly have 
time to breathe, I feel that this 
probably holds good for those who 
live in cities, 


8. Vijayalakshmi, 
Raichur - 584 101. 


Dear Editor, 

CD — More than fifty percent of the 
Indian people live below the poverty 
line, A poor man is always concerned 
in making both ends meet. So, he 
may even sell his vote for money. 
‘This becomes very dangerous during 

times of elections. 
J. Mary Praveena, aged 14, 
M.VM. School, 
Dindigul. 





Dear Editor, 
©D Many poople think that they 
tare doing good when they give alms 
to beggars. We should give the right 
thing to the right people at the right 
times... 

CY. Balaji, aged 12, 


Keral 
Dear Editor, 

CD The mini calendar in the 
January issue was extremely 


interesting and useful. I would like to 
keep it with me always. I wish 





| LETTER BOX & 


would publish more puzzles, jokes 
and stories, 

Nowadays, Gokulam is not 
very easily available, because of 
‘enthusiastic readers, I guess. 





S, Krithika, aged 9, 
P.N. Pudur. 





Dear Editor, 
CD The stories in Gokulam are 
very nice, But the jokes sent by 


= 
st 
¥ ia 


readers are not that good. Please try 
to publish some good jokes. 


‘T, Vaidehi, aged 8, 
Mercy Model School, 
Hyderabad. 


Dear Editor, 
CD Tam a regular reader of 
Gokulam. I like all the stories, 
poems, jokes and articles that are 
published init. 
R. Priya, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 001. 
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Dear Editor, 

CD The world is fast changing 
now. Girls wear jeans and T-shirts 
fand nobody laughs at them. Don't 
you think the world would laugh if a 
boy 


N. Zaheer Ahmed, 
‘Madras - 600 026. 





That ie an interesting point, 
Zaheer. Do you have anything to say, 
readers? Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
> Saranya Gopalan and N. 
Decpa said that there will be no 
‘second Mahatma Gandhi, to save 
India (January ’92 issue). 

My question is, do we need a 
Mahatma Gandhi to save us each 





chaos? If we children 
we can make 





time ther 
put our minds to i 
India a super country, 





Sameer Zuhad, 
‘Mysore - 570 021. 


Well said Sameer! I guess we 
would achieve nothing if we wait for 
@ Gandhiji to rescue us each time we 


fall into a difficult situation. Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
© I understand fully well that 


India is a land of diversity. But our 
greatest problem now, is the lack of 
good leaders, After Mahatma Gandhi 
there has been no sincere leader to 
uplift the lot of the poor. 


G.Lakshmana Pandian, 
Madurai - 625 016. 

Dear Editor, 

Man has made money to help him 
buy and sell. But now money makes 
‘man do things he should not do. He 
exploits people to get money, and 
takes pleasure in doing so. Money has 
changed man’s nature, Some people 
Kall to get it. 

We children can help cure this 
malady. When we grow up, let us not 


he so greedy for money. 
‘Anand Shekhar, aged 8, 


Bangalore - 560 020. 

Dear Editor, 
o> India is a vast nation with good 
natural wealth and vegetation, The 
government heavily fines those who 
destroy these conserved areas. 

All the citizens of India should fol- 
low the government order not to 
destroy our natural wealth. What is 
the use of having rules, if we do not 
follow them? 








B. Kavita, aged 11, 
Bellary Dist, 
Karnataka. 
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STORIES FROM OUR ADERS 





s soon as it is evening, 
the playground near our 
house becomes filled 

with groups of children playing 

with marbles. You can hear 
quarrelling, laughing and sing- 
ing. 

‘My brother _ popularly 
known as ‘Appi’ was also a 
member of this marble group. 
‘As soon as he returned from 
school, he used to run to the 








playground with four or five of 
his precious marbles in his 
pocket. 

Almost everyday, or on al- 
ternate days, he used to lose 
his marbles in this game. But 
he never used to bother, nor did 
he seem to lack marbles. 

“How careless he is,” I often 
thought. 


Be the story of his never- 
nding marble-supply was 





quite another thing. 

How could Appi still have 
marbles if he lost them 
everyday 

Brilliant Appi had found a 
way out of it. Grandma kept 
money in change, in a little red 
basket, which she kept in a 
cupboard out of Appi’s reach. 

But that did not stop Appi 
one little bit. He would care- 
fully look around to see that no 
one was watching, then pull up 
a chair, open the cupboard, and 
help himself to a few coins from 
the little red basket. 

Appi did not ever think 
twice of this ‘robbery’ which he 
committtd. everyday, for the 
sake of marbles. This continued 
for nearly a month. 


Ov day, an incident 
occured which was a 
turning point in Appi's life. 

Onee, as he was committing 
his ‘robbery’ as usual, my 
neighbour appeared on the 
scene, and caught him red- 
handed. 














“Should I tell your 
grandmother?” she asked in 
anger. 


‘Appi was terribly frighten- 
ed. It was only then that the 
full meaning of what he did 
everyday dawned on him. He 
was a thief! 

“[ rob grandma everyday,” 
he exclaimed in shame. “I am 
sorry aunty. Please don't tell 











grandma. I'll tell her myself.” 


A“ he did. Grandma was 
not pleased to learn that 
she had lost money everyday to 
‘Appi’s marbles, but she forgave 
him anyway. From that day 
onwards, Appi is a special boy. 
He is honest! 


S. Jayaprakash, aged 15, 
Raichur - 584 101. 
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n today's world, economics 

‘means a lot of things. Among 

thers, it helps us calculate 
how much of what product or 
food-grain we produce in a 
country. And in this, it uses the 
help of statistics, which is a 
branch of mathematics. Which 
means, if you want to be a good 
economist, you have to be pret- 
ty good at maths’ too! 


upposing, Star ‘Trading 

Company sells a kind of 
soap. It sells 2,000 soaps in its 
first year, and its sales keop 
increasing. The company will 
calculate the number of bars of 
soap it sells every year, and 
make a chart to show that its 





ONOMICS 


sales are growing. If its sales 
are increasing, this is how the 
chart will look — 























And if it is making a loss 
this is how its chart will 
look — 


vaca 


S: you see, you can make out 
at a glance whether the 
company is making a profit or 
1a loss. In the same way, you 
can make a chart for almost 
everything —your rate of profit, 
or loss, how much of what 
product people are buying, and 


even the rate of inflation! 
These charts make 
economics simpler — they show 
you the information you need 
immediately. 
‘The chart 


for inflation 


(price rise) would look like 
this — 











ur finance minister (who 

keeps a close eye on our 
economy everyday) has to try 
to keep that line from growing 
higher up, and bring prices 
down. To him, the chart with 
its alarming upward line would 
probably mean many more 
things than just inflation! 








To be continued. 


ECONOMICS AND YOU 





Ser, there are charts 
ito show the state and level 
of production, profit and loss, 
in almost every sector of our 
economy. Somebody has to keep 
an eye on how much of what 
product is being produced, 
calculate profits and losses.... 

Just imagine our country to 
be a big household, a big farm, 
a big factory — all rolled 
together! It is not an easy job 
counting the things produced 
and consumed, let alone trying 
to improve them. 





Tam a five-lettered word. 


From me starts the life's stream. 

If you cut off my last, you can listen. 
If you cut off my first and last 

‘You cannot listen without it. 


If you cut off my last three, I am a pronoun. 


2 
What am I please? ¥. Ratpane, aged 13, 


Holy Angel's Matriculation 
School, 
Salem - 636 004. 





MYSTERY 





























t last it is summer!” 
thought Raju as he 
packed his clothes 
into his suitcase, Raju, a 
student of Sundar Higher 
Secondary School, had done 
his final examination for the 
YVilth Std. quite well, and was 
thinking of his trip to Nakundi 
village where his grandfather 
lived. Grandfather lived alone 
in his bunglow in the farm he 
owned. 

Raju’s parents lived in 
another town, and Raju himself 
lived in the school hostel 


66 


‘Swami and Bholu were 
Iready at the bus stop 
with their luggage. The four 
boys clambered into the bus 
and found themselves seats 
they liked. It was a three hour 
journey to Nakundi, and they 
‘would reach only at 12.30 in the 
afternoon. 

Getting down from the bus 
at Nakundi, Raju spotted Ram- 
nath, his grandfather's servant 
waiting with the tonga. 








10 oR ray 





“Namaskar chote malik” 
Ramnath greeted him smiling. 
“And namaste to all your 
friends too.” 

“How is grandpa?” asked 
Raju, as the tonga trotted, 
through the mud roads. 

“Pine, chote malik,” replied 
Ramnath. “Only a few weeks 
ago, he was ill. But when he 
heard you were coming, he 
recovered so fast!” 

They passed the cheerful, 
green vill: 

“How is life in the village?” 
asked Raju. 

“Very good, chote malik,” 
replied Ramnath. “This year's 
crop has been the best so far.” 

Grandfather stood at the 
bunglow doors, awaiting their 
arrival. 2 

He rushed forward to hug 
Raju. 

“Have you forgotten your 
grandfather for so long?” he 
asked with a twinkle in his eye. 

“How could I, grandpa?" 
asked Raju. “I could not come 
for the Christmas holidays. 
* Greetings, ite master 





Anyway, here I am, with three 
of my friends.” 
He introduced Ali, Swami 
and Bholu to grandfather. 
Grandfather welcomed them 


warmly, 
“Ramnath! Take their lug- 
gage and show them their 


room,” said grandfather. 


A they went up, Ali said, 
“I wish I had a grand- 
father like yours. Mine died 
before I was born.” 

“My grandfather,” smiled 
Raju. “Is yours too yaar!” 

‘That evening, after dinner, 
Swami said, “My stomach is so 
full. Why don't we take a walk 
outside?” 


“That's a good idea,” said 





“oy 


grandfather. “But.... Ramnath! 
Go with them.” 
“Ji, malik,” replied grand- 





father’s favourite servant. 
It was dark outside, with no 
street lights. Only light from a 
few houses scattered round, 
glowed in the darkness. 
“Why is grandfather so par- 
ticular that you accompany 


”” asked Raju. 

“Well...” said Ramnath. “It 
is not a matter for you 
children.” 





“Come on, Ramnath, tell u: 
urged Raju. 





am not supposed to take 
‘ou to the west side of 
the bunglow,” said Ramnath 
“For that's where the ghost 








comes every night. People have 
seen a white form and heard 
the sound of anklets,.. Your 
grandfather wants me to make 
sure that you will not walk to 
that side even by mistake in 
this darkness, And please don't 
tell him that I have told you all 
this, chote malik. He'll be 





murmured Raju, 
“When I came here last year, 
there was no ghost.” 
‘Only six months ago," said 
Ramnath, “A woman hung her- 
solf on the tree in that field 
From that day onwards, her 
ghost has been wandering 
about in this place." 

Raju could not sleep that 
night, Did ghosts really exist? 








He had read many stories 
about men pretending to be 
ghosts to scare or fool other 
people, Science was one of his 
favourite subjects — there 
were so many explanations for 
everything. Should he believe 
in such a thing as a ghost? 


H:; decided to wake his 
friends, Just as he shook 
Bholu, Bholu jumped up and 
screamed, “Ya-a-ah!” He was 
shivering with fright. 

“Why did you do that?” he 
exclaimed. “I thought you were 
the ghost!” 

“Darpok** Bholu,” laughed 
1. “Now listen everyone. 
Why don't we see if there's real- 











coward 





ly a ghost or not? We could 1- 


vestigate it like the Hardy Boys 


did in the Ghost at Skeleton B 


Rock.” 

“Sound: 
claimed Ali and Swami. 

Bholu did not like it one bit. 

“{ will not come there at 
night," he said. 

“Come on, Bholu” exclaimed 
Swami. “I'l teach you a mantra 
which will not allow the ghost 
to touch you.” 

‘They decided that the next 
night would be just right for 
investigation. It was hard to 
make Darpok Bholu, agree, but 
Swami’s mantra did the trick. 





ex: 





Ihe next night, at 11.30 pm, 

the four boys crept towards 

the west side of the bunglow. 

Bholu was the last of them and 

around his neck, was a rosary 

of beads, which he had bought, 

from the Ram Temple that day. 

“{t will keep all ghosts away 

from you, beta,” the shopman 
had promised Bholu, 

Four moving outlines of the 
boys could be seen in the night, 
against the background of 
many mounds of haystacks, As 
they approached the west sid 
a white figure was seen on a 
haystack! And each boy saw a 
different ghost! 


aju decided that it was 

surely a man upto some 
tricks. Ali thought that it could 
be the skeleton of some dead 






How much earth is there in 
‘a hole measuring one foot by 
‘one foot square? 

R. Rathnakumar, aged 11, 

Madras - 600 017. 


‘Answer on page 87 
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animal glowing with phos- 
phorus in the dark night. 
Swami saw a white ghostly 
woman with anklets, rolling in 
the hay. And Bholu saw a white 
figure hanging herself from 
the tree above. 

‘As they went closer, Bholu 
began to mutter Swami’s 
‘mantra aloud, It broke the fear 
of the moment and all three 
boys laughed. Swami laughed 
the loudest, for he had taught, 
Bholu some nonsense rhyme, 
pretending it was a mantra! 
Suddenly he stoped laughing, 
and pointed his finger ahead. 
His face was perspiring, and he 
looked scared. ‘The three 
turned to look where he was 
pointing. It was the ghost! All 
of them stood like statues, their 
cheerful faces now sweating 
and frightened. 

They could hear the sound 
of bells, tinkling in the silent 





oma rover 1S 


night. Then Bholu broke the 
spell by chanting his mantra. 

Raju and Ali picked up 
courage and went forward step 
by step, and the sound of bells 
came closer and closer. 

Now all four friends could 
see the ghost clearly. 

They burst out laughing. 


lhe next morning, they 


informed grandfather that 
the ghost was none other than 


their white ox that was grazing 
in the hay. Apparently, it was 
never tied up in the night, and 
the door to its shed had no bolts. 
So it wandered loose each 
night, the bells around its neck 
tinkling as it moved. 

The ghost of Nakundi had 
been unmasked! 


K. Satish Kumar, aged 16, 
Bangalore - 560 093. 









“4 


“ 
We can see the birds fly, 


Up in the sky, 
With wings spread, 


TW 


As if they've just got up from bed! 


We can see people walking in the street, 


With hurrying feet, 
Some lean, some fat, some s 





Some tall, some short, some walking with their sticks. 


‘We can see the sun shining brightly, 
‘To show that it's doing its work, 


By giving heat and light 


In the day-time, not at night. 
S. Veena, 
New Delhi - 110 005. 
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his isa true tale that hap- 
pened to me when I was 
ten years old. 

One morning, my mother had 
very urgent work at the bank. 
She gave me strict instructions 
how I should prepare the dosais 
for my father’s breakfast before 
he left for work at his hospital. 





S: I began work. First, I 
removed the dosai batter 
rom the fridge. I then placed the 
tava on the lighted stove and 
allowed it to heat. Then with the 
butter, I made a perfect circle on 
it. I congratulated myself on my 
gcometric talents and waited for 
the dosai to cook. 





ut something was wrong! 
‘The batter seemed all 





THE DAY 
| MADE 
DOSAIS 


~~ 4 


watery! I rushed to call my 
father. He was very annoyed 
because I disturbed him while 
he was seeing a patient. 
When I showed him the 
pathetic sight on the tava, he 
became even angrier. He told 
me that I was trying to make 
dosai out of CURDS! I felt very 


Comat Farr 1S 





ashamed. stove,” he told me. 
I wanted to sink into the 

T s time I took out the floor as my father laughed. 

ight batter from the Then, he stayed with me, 
fridge. Thon I cleaned the tava, teaching me how to make the 
and put it on the stove once dosai and serve it, wasting 
again. Feeling a little subdued, some of his precious time 
T'made a circle on it with the oe an eee versed in the 


batter. I then stood waiting for iy 
the dosai to cook. art of dosai-making. 


Five minutes passed. 

poured a spoon of oil, but Nx, shanaver Trunk 
the dosai simply refused ‘9 that day when I learnt to make 

- dosais. Then | compare it with 
F that, and decide that no 





leeling seared, I ran to my mistake could be sillier than 
father once more. As he that —and settle down to work. 
followed me into the kitchen, he Dhanya Pa: vay, 
gave me a wide grin. Sein 

“You haven't lighted the Madea cory 











Patient : Yes, doctor! 
Doctor : Do you have headaches 
frequently? 

Patient : Yeo, yes, doctor! 
Doetor : I do too! Wonder what 
it is. 


Puttur Ravi, aged 16, 
Raichur - 584 101.| 


° 





Pat 
your kindness? 
Doetor : By cash or cheque! 


it Doctor! How ean I repay 





R. Rathnakumar, aged 11, 
‘Madras - 600 017. 





Doctor : Do you see red spots 
before your eyes? 

Patient : Yes, doctor! 

Doetor : De you feel pain in your 
arg? 
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@ : Why did the baby pen cry? 
A: ‘Cause its mother was 
doing a long sentence! 





Q : Why should the library 
building be the tallest in town? 
A’: ‘Cause it has the most 
stories! 


K. Thyagarajan, aged 16, 
Madras - 600 024, 
+ )) 


Q : What have heads and 
tails, but are not animals? 








Q: How do elephants talk on 
the ‘phone? 
‘A: They make trunk calls! 








Q:To whom do you to take 
a sick dog, for treatment? 
A: To the dogtor! 
Vishal K. and Nimish K. 


Dear Vishal and Nimish, 

You have not given your 
age or address. Please send it 
to us. Ed. 


Domi ree _1T 


PUZZLES 








The names of twelve South American countries are 
hidden in the grid below. Can you spot them? 
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R. Sivakaml, aged 12, 
St. Joseph Matriculation H.S.S., 
Madural -9 
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GAME OF 
WORDS! 


The first clue I am going 
to give you contains a word, 
from which the other two 
words can be formed (again 
with the help of clues), by 
adding a letter. 
Let me give you an example. 
-Past term of the verb eat. 
— ate 
-Cost of something. 
— rate 
-A packing box.— Crate. 
So here are some more clues. 
lCan you guess the words? 
1) Opposite of out. 
A pointed, sharp, object, 
‘A verb involved with 
making cotton to thread, 
2) Opposite of unable. 
A noun, a furniture. 
A. kind ‘of equilibrium, 
8) Poured into pens. 
Join to things. 
Move eyelids. 


Ch. Vikram, std IX, 
T.N.P.L. School, 
Trichy - 639 136 





Answers on page 80 


WORD POWER 


K. Vani, aged 14, from 
‘Trichy - 25, sent this puzzle 
for our January issue. With the 
help of the clues, fillin the let- 
ters in the blanks to make the 
right word. Then if you write 
the numbered letters in order, 
you'll get her message, which 
1 am sure, holds good for this, 
month too! 

1, Optical instrument 
showing changing patterns of 
coloured glass. 

K >L--D —8---E 





+ 2. A state is India 


RS at 


(8, Fuel oil obtained by 





4, Unit of mass in metric 
system 
K—L—G,Z—M 


5. The wingless bird 





K-gl 
6, To abduct or to capture 
someone without anybody's 
knowledge 
K—D—— = 
7. Central stone of an 
arch 
KE =8——ZE 
8. One of the important 
organs of our body 
K—D—--> 


q 


9, Scarf or small shawl 
K——C+I-—F 


10. Longest railway plat- 
form in India 

K——R—GgUR 

Now fill the blanks below 
and get the message! 


12345678 


9 10 11 12 
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tul had been promoted 
from standard VII to. 


standard VIII. He was a” 


good student, but of late, he had 
fa secret fear growing inside 
him, 

Tt was practical science. He 
had begun to loathe this class, 
simply because he was allergic 
to the skeleton of a human- 
being kept in the biology 
laboratory. 


¢ loved science as a sub- 

ject, and had scored the 
highest marks in it, in his pre- 
vious classes, He also loved the 





ORY 








ATUL AND THE 


experiments mentioned in his 
text-books, But he simply hated 
that skeleton! He himself could 
not explain why it was so. He 
experienced an eerie and funny 
feeling whenever he looked at 
it. 


ver since school had 

reopened, he had managed 
io skip practical classes. (They 
were the last two periods of 
‘Thursdays, every week.) On the 
the first Thursday, he had 
pretended to have a splitting 





headache, and was sent to the 
sick-room to rest, On the second 
‘Thursday, he had asked for spe- 
cial leave to go home early. On 
the third Thursday, in Maths 
class (the period just before 
practicals) he had deliberately 
talked to his friends and was 
caught by the teacher. So, the 
rest of that Thursday had been 
spent in the detention room, 
much to his relief. And on the 
fourth Thursday, the Science 
teacher had been absent! 
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ight now, on a bright 
Thursday afternoon in 

July, Atul sat in class fidgeting 
with his pen and pencil. The 
next two periods were the prac- 
ticals! 

He knew that he could no 
longer avoid the classes. He had 
to face ‘IT’ somehow. 

‘The bell rang, and the whole 
class trooped into the lab. As 
luck would have it, Atul got 
jammed into a bench right be- 
je the glass case that con- 
tained the skeleton. 

“Ugh!” he shuddered. 
“Shelly looks as awful as 
rer.” 

He could hardly concentrate 
on the lecture on the microscope 
that, the teacher was rattling 
off. His whole attention was on 
creepy Skelly hanging in the 
glass-case beside him. 














jhe teacher was pointing 
it the different parts of 
the microscope. Atul looked at 
the huge sockets in Skelly’s 
skull. How eerie they were. How 
awful was that rib-cage, and 
those bits of bones that held 
together the dangling arms and 
legs! 








He secretly wished he could 
send Skelly and his glass-case 
crashing down. That would be 
the end of him! Atul sighed. The 
home-bell rang, and his torture 
ended. 


ory 





























ree days later, the science 
cher, a forgetful man 
(an absent-minded professor, 
Atul thought) sent Atul to fetch 
his spectacles. 

“| think I left them lying in 
the desk in the lab," he told 
Atul. “Can you be good enough 
to get them for me?” 

‘He gave the lab keys to Atul. 

Atul opened the lab door. It 
was dark inside, for the curtains 
at the windows were drawn. He 
could make out an eerie object 
dangling in the darkness. It was, 
Skelly. Atul gulped and sear- 
ched frantically for the light- 
switch. He then ran down the 
room to the the teacher's table, 
































‘opened the desk, fished out the 
glasses, and shut it with a bang. 

He could not resist taking 
another quick look at Skelly. 
Was Skelly grinning at him? 
What an awful smile! 

Atul rushed out of the room, 
locked the door, and ran all the 
way back to his class. 

“How am I ever going to be- 
come a doctor?” he groaned to 
himself. Atul dreamt of becom- 
ing a surgeon, when he became 
big. 


{he next day, he had to visit 

the lab again, but for a dif- 
ferent purpose. 

Anuradha, a topper among 









his best friends had lost her pen 
in the lab! 

“Will you help me search for 
it?” she asked Atul. 

“Of course!” he replied, and 
went with her. He thought 
Anuradha was the cleverest of 
all the girls in class (the rest 
seemed to be silly and giggling 
\e time). 
ut,” wondered Atul, “Did 
she have to lose it in the lab?” 

So there they were, search- 
ing for the pen, and where 
should it be, but under Skelly’s 
glass case! Atul dived under the 
glass-case and cried, “Here it 
is!” 


all 
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“Oh, I am glad we found it,” 
cried Anuradha happily. “It's 
my lucky pen!” 

Atul tried his best not to look 
at Skelly dangling all the while 
above him. 


few days later, Atul had 

another shock. He had not 
done his homework, And what 
should the homework be but a 
series of diagrams of the human 
skeleton! 

The teacher was in a bad 
mood that day (he had been 
drenched in a sudden shower of 
rain that morning, and had 
come wet to school), 

“Get your text-book,” he told 
Atul. “And do it right now!” 

But, horror of horrors, Atul 

had not brought his science 
text-book to class that day! 
‘Go to the lab,” thundered 
the teacher, “Sit beside the 
skeleton and complete your as- 
signmont!” 

Gloomily, his note-book 
under his arm, and sharpened 
pencils in his hands, Atul crept 
into the lab. 
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“Ha, ha, hal” Skelly seemed 
to gleefully laugh at him. Atul 
turned his head away, and 
gingerly sat at a desk, 


e was soon sketching 
Hoivcoreuss: and was ac- 
ually able to bravely look at 
Skelly without feeling any fear! 

‘After the tenth diagram, he 
discovered that he had a sneak- 
ing liking for Skelly after all! 

The next morning, as Atul 
was going in to assembly, he 
passed the lab. The door was 
open, but there was nobody in- 
side, 

Atul peeped into the lab at 
Skelly. Skelly smiled his usual 
silly grin. 

“Hi, Skelly,” said Atul softly. 
“Your grin is not as horrible as 
it looks, you poor thing. I don’t 
hate you anymore.” 

Skelly kopt grinning his silly 
smile all the time, 

“Who knows,” Atul grinned 
back. “I might become a doctor 
after alll” 


SHEELA NAYAK 





‘Traveller : (to cobbler sitting 
by the road) Where does this road 





Cobbler : Nowhere, I've been 
sitting here for months and I have 
not soon it go anywhere, 
G. Seshadri, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 084. 











Q : Why do birds fly? 
: To avoid traffic on the 


roads! 





8, Sukanya Moorthy, 
aged 15, 
Pune - 411 008. 
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Q : What's the best thing to 
do if a monster breaks down 
your front door? 

‘A : Run out through the back 
door! 


a 





Q : Why did Arvind put a frog 
in his sister's bed? 
‘A : Because he couldn't catch 
a mouse! 
‘T. Vidhyasagar, aged 12, 
Vellore 632 006. 
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@ : When is a banana 
lonesome? 
‘A: When it's pulled off from 
the bunch! 
S. Sivakumar, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 091. 
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‘Name : Amish K. Kampani, 

















‘hess sears ‘Gokulam, pen-friends, et. 
‘Address 30, C.P. Tank Road, 

Bombay - 400 004 Name :V. Gayathri, 
Hobbies Collecting stamps, reading Age +11 yenrs, 

‘Gokulam’, solving puzzles, play Address : 39, Fruit Street, 
badmintion, cycling, craft work, draw- Cantonment, 

ing, ellecting coins'and gardening.” Bangalore -680 01. 


Name : Bhavesh Doshi, 

‘Age :11 years, 

‘Address: A1/11 Punit Nagar Il Floor, 
Plot No. 8, Borivl 

Bombay - 400 092 
Hobbies : Playing chess, collecting 


awing, craft, readin, 
'inkle} te. 











ar, Plot 





No. 8, S. V. Road, 
Borivli (West), 
Bombay - 400 092. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 
chess, reading books, like ‘Gokulam’ 
and ‘Champa’, playing outdoor and 
indoor games and making friends. 











Name :G. Sivaramakrishna, 


Hobbies : Reading ‘Gokulai 
ture stories, painting, quizzing and 
playing tennis. 





Name :M. K, Rahul Kumar, 
‘Age : 18 years, 

‘Address 1 Plot No. 5, AGS. Colony 
Extn,” 

Beach Road, Kottivakkam, 

Madras -5 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, cycling, 
painting and reading books, 








Name : A, Pradyumna, 

‘Age: 11 years, 

‘Address : No. 18, 2nd Cross, 

Srd Stage Gokulam, 

Mysore - 670 002. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
shells. 


Name :S. Venkatesh, 


‘Age: 12 years, 

Address : H. No. 7-192/1, HUDA Age+15 years, 

Colony, Address : 492/A, 17th Street, 
Saroor Nagar, 4th Sector, K. K. Nagar, 


Hyderabad - 500 660. 
Hobbies : Stamp collection, drawing, 
table tennis, reading comics and 


a 





Madras - 600 078, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, posters 
of sportsmen, reading magnzines like 





‘Sportstar; ‘Gokulam’ete, adventure 
‘and mystery novels, Writing essays, 
playing cricket, 


Name :S. Padma, 

Age: 8 years, 

‘Address : 492/A, 17th Street, 

4th Sector, K. K. Nagar, 

Madras - 600 078. 

Hobbies + Reading books like 
‘Gokulam', co} ‘dancing and 
colouring. 








Name : Wilson Phi 
Age: 15 years, 
‘Address + No 2, Balaji Nagar, First 
Strost, 

Royapettah, 

Madras - 600014, 

1 Collecting stamps and 








coins, 
flute & guitar, playing gam 
hockey, table tennis & badminton), 
and politics. 





Name +8. Sunil, 
Age: 13 years, 
‘Address : No. 
8th Main, * 
Bangalore - 560 003, 

Hobbies : Stamp collection, watching 
films, reading books like “The Three 
Musketecrs", “Silas Marner”, “Hardy 
Boys’,ete. 





103, 92/7 Ullas Apts, 








G.S. Vasu, 
5 years, 











Address : H 20, Ist Cross Road, 
Gangappa Block, Ganga Nagar, 
Bangalore - 560 03: 
Hobbies : Drawing and painting, 
poetry, watching movies, story-writ 
ing, collecting stickers, reading, ete. 





Name: 
‘Age :11 years, 

‘Address : 28, Anugraha Maruti 
Society Layout, 

Gurruppanpalya, 

Bangalore - 560 029, 

Hobbies : Reading, writing, playing 
and collecting stamps. 





Arun, 








Name : B. Kamraj, 

‘Age: 13 years, 

jai Prakash Bhagwandas, 
181, Indra Naj 
Erode - 638 04 
Hobbies : Coin and stamp collection, 
ending books, ete. 











Name : K, Shankar, 

‘Age 112 years, 
Address : 14, Lake Road. 
Caleutta - 700 029. 

Hobbies : Reading books, 
Famous Five, ‘Gokulam’, playing 
cricket, and repairing clocks and 
watches, 








Name : M. Anusha, 

Age 11 years, 

Adddrees + No. 10, Bubbaraye Aiyer 
‘Abhiramapuram, 
‘Madras - 600 018, 

Hobbies : Reading story books lil 
famous five, Bobbsey Twins, 
"Gokulam’, ete., gardening, music and 
dancing. 














Name : 8, Ramya, 

Age: 13 years, 

‘Address : 30/19 1st main Road, 
Gandhi Nagar, Adyar, 

Madras - 600 020. 

Hobbies : Making eroftwork, listen- 


ee 





ing to music, reading books, cycling 
and singing. 


Name : K. Sowmya, 

‘Age 10 years, 
‘Address : 80 A, Block - 12, 

Dr. Radhakrishnan Road, 
Neyveli - 607 803, 

Hobbies : Drawing, helping my 
parents, dancing, singing, making 
handicrafts, playing shuttlecock, gar- 
dening, ete. 





Name 8, Anuradha, 
‘Age + 12 years, 

‘Address : No. 55 Bharathiyar Rond, 
Ramaswamy Palayam, 

M.S. Nagar, 

Bangalore - 960 033. 

Hobbies : Watching and playing 
cricket, readingbooks and magazines, 
tyeling, playing earroms and chess, 
find listening to mi 





Name G, Ramya, 

Age: 16 years, 

‘Address : W 694 Park Road, 
‘Western Extension, 





Hobbies : Karnatic music and 
film songs, playing carroms, greeting 
card collection, ote. 








Name : P. Sajish, 





‘Age: 12 years, 

‘Address + 203/A, Ist Main, Bapuji 
Nagar, 

Bangalore - 24, 

Hobbies : Playing carroms, eycling, 





reading, writing stories, participating 
inprogrammes like dances, dramazte. 
singing songs, painting and drawing. 


Name : K. A. Rameswari 
‘Age: 13 years, 

‘Address : 2 B, Kaiser Bunglow, 
Punsa Road, Kadma, 
Jamshedpur - 831 005. 

Bihar. 
Hobbies 


TR eon roan 





Reading books, craft 








‘making, participating in programmes 
Tike danee, drama, collecting many un- 
usual things, ete. 





Name : K. Srinivas, 
‘Age :9:years, 

‘Address : H.'No. 8-78, 
Radhakrishna Colony, 

Alwal, Bolarom (Post), 

Secunderabad. 

Hobbies : Reading story books and 
"Gokulam’, drawing, and jogging. 


Name : K, Mohanavamsi, 





‘Secunderabad - 600 010, 
: Reading books, playing 
, cricket and football, collecting, 





che 
fold coins and coins of other countries, 
reading ‘Gokulam’ and collecting 
Genoral Knowledge questions. 


Name : Kavitha, R, 

‘Age +18 years, 

Address : 60, Dr, Baba Street, 
Venkitapuram, 

Coimbatore - 26. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, gardening and painting, 








Name : M, Arun Thiyagarajan, 
Age: 18 years, 

‘Address : B, 159 Bharath Nagar, 
K.G. F, BEML Nagar Post, 
Karnataka - 563 115, 

Hobbies : Philately, reading comics, 
books and novels, riding my cyel 
camping and collecting things. 








Name +S, Sundar, 

‘Age: 11 years, 

‘Address : 16-1 Pandian Street, Sul- 
than Nagar, 





+ Collecting stamps, coins, 
various types of wedding and visiting 
cards, reading ‘Gokulam’, drawing 
‘and paintingand playing ericket. 





CURE FOR 


LAZINESS! 


'n the village of Shillangere, 
lived a poor brahmin, 
Perayya Sastry. He, his 

wife Thayaramma, and four 

children were well-known for 
their laziness. 

‘The zamindar of Shil- 
langere, Dharmanandana Raja 
was a generous man, and was 
known for his charity. 


ne day, Perayya Sastry 
went to him and said, 
“Generous sir. I am a poor man 
and have nothing to do for my 
living. Please help me.” 
“Take this cow, Sastry,” 





said Dharmanandana Raja, “It 
gives not less than six litres of 
milk a day. Sell it, and make 
your living.” 

Perayya Sastry thanked the 
zamindar, took the cow and 
went home. 





lhe next day, however, he 
was back atthe 
zamindar’s house. 

“Sir,” he pleaded. “We are 
grateful to you for your gift. 
But there are six of us in my 
family. The money from the 
milk that the cow gives is hard- 
ly enough to feed all of us. 


{ 
[sm 


Patient : Doctor, doctor! I think 
slice of bread! 

Doctor : You'll have to stop loaf: 
ing around! 


K. Thyagarajan, aged 16, 
‘Madras - 600 024, 








Where will I find money to feed 
the cow?” 

“Very well, Sastry,” said the 
zamindar. “ll arrange to send 
fodder, and everything else 
‘your cow needs, from our stores 


everyday.” 


ut the next day, Sastry 
stood before the zamindar 








ir," stammered Sastry 
hesitantly, “We...” 

“Tell me, Sastry,” said the 
zamindar. “What is your prob- 
Jem now?” 

“Oh, _ sir!” — exclaimed 
Perayya Sastry. “My wife and 
Tare very old. Our children are 
very young. We find it very dif 
ficult going from house to house 
selling milk.” 

“Hmm Sastry,” thought the 
zamindar, “Let's see how far 
you will go.” He said, “Don't 
worry, Sastry. My servants will 
come to your house everyday, 
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take the milk, and sell it for 
you.” 


ut Perayya Sastry’s 

laziness knew no bounds. 
He was back before the 
zamindar, imploring him with 
folded hands, “Oh generous 
master. My wife and I have 
been living by begging so far. 
My wife is not used to cooking, 
nor am I. Now that we are 
earning our living, we are not 
able to cook nor do household 
chores...” 

“{ understand your problem 
Sastry,” the zamindar said. “I'l 
send a cook and some servants 
to your house.” 

Perayya Sastry was over- 
joyed. He ran home and told 
Thayaramma, who was 
delighted too. Now they could 
live a lazy, leisurely life for 
ever! 





hat afternoon a cook and 

a servant-maid arrived at 
their house. Soon, it was time 
for lunch, Delicious smells were 
coming from their kitchen. 
Sastry and his family sat down, 
waiting for the food to be 
served. 

dust then, an elderly couple 
with four children. entered the 
house. 

“Who are you?” cried Sastry 
annoyed. “How dare you enter 
my house’ 

“Oh, Sastry!” exclaimed the 





cook. “I forgot to tell you. The 
kind zamindar knows how dif- 
ficult you and your family find 
it, even to pick up the food, put 
it in your mouths, and chew. 
So he has sent these people to 
eat on your behalf. You need 
not trouble to eat at all!” 

‘The next day, Sastry sent 
back the cook and the servants 
to the zamindar. 

From then, the lazy family 
were seen hard at work, 
making a good living of the cow 
that the zamindar had given 
them. 


KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 























MAGIC 
SQUARE 


lere is a square divided 
into sixteen smaller squares. 
T have filled some numbers in 
it, Now fill in the rest of the 
numbers from 9 — 16 in it, 
so that the squares total 34 
when added _vertically, 
horizontally or diagonally. 


1 
8 





7 
2 








5 
4 


3 
6 
C. Sathyanarayanan, 


aged 14, 
Madras - 600 094 























WORD 
LADDERS 


You can change GLASS to 
BULB, step by step, by just 
changing one letter each step. 
In the word ladder below, only 
the letters in the circles have 
been changed, using the clues 
given alongside, 


Eg: 
MEAT 
A L — Another word 
for lunch 
EAL—To cure 
)E E@)— Base of foot 
Got the idea? Now can you 
climb down these word ladders 
the same way? 








M| A} K| E 





| Made of leather 


Burn down to 
liquid 








lUsed for ringing| 


Female horse 
Not less 
Put on clothes 
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Flesh of animal LW. 


‘T, Jayashree, 
Madras - 600 103. 























LEGEND FROM MOZAMBIQUE 





Revenge! 


ong, long ago, the moon 
was very pale and did not 
shine at all. She became 


jealous of the bright glittering g~ 
feathers that the sun wore, that 
made him shine so bright. 
ne day, when the sun was 4 cs 


looking at the other side 
B: the sun found out what 
WKY the moon had done, and 
became furious. He picked up 


a great blob of slushy mud and 
Kote) threw it at her. The mud stuck 
to her face, and she has never 


been able to wash it off. 
K he moon now takes 
‘evenge on the sun. When 


CRD he is not looking, she eunningly 


throws mud at him. So for a few 
of the earth, the moon sneaked jours, all we can see are black 


Peagreeee er pear ded spots on the sun. She does this 
pleased with her success, she bad daase 
returned home and adorned oor moon! Take a look at 
herself with the feathers. 

Now she too began to glow 
with light. 



























her tonight, and you will see 
muddy patches all over her 


be Say, shiny face, 
ila 
(OQ: ae 


oma Fae 38 


A TALE FROM GREEK MYTHOLOGY 


HOW 


MUSIC 





a ff 


MADE PEACE 


‘upiter, the king of gods, 

was getting married. All 

the gods and celestial 
beings were there at his wed- 
ding. Only Chelone, a nymph, 
was late. 

‘An angry Jupiter cursed 
“You are as slow as a tor- 
! Become one!” 

So Chelone became a tor- 
toise and began to live in the 
woods. 





‘ears passed. One day, 
Mercury, the youngest of 
Jupiter’s sons, was walki-7 in 
the woods when he came uyon 
Chelone. He picked the poor 
creature up and said, "Oh, you 
poor little thing. Nobody will 
ever invite, you to a wedding 
again. But give me your shell, 
and I'll fill it with music. Then, 
there'll never be a wedding 
without you agai 
So Mercury filled the shell 





with slender reeds and strings, 66 


so that it gave out sweet music 
at the slightest touch. Thus the 
Iyre was invented — and it 


‘Ta conca Fem 


gave sweet music at every wed- 
ding and feast. 

Mercury loved his new toy 
and was never seen without it. 


ne day, he came upon 
[Apollo's herds grazing on 
‘a meadow. Apollo. was lying 
under a tree, absorbed in 
playing his flute. Seeing his 
chance, Mercury quickly led 
away fifty of Apollo's cows. 

“These are the best cows 
T've even seen,” thought Mer- 
cury. “Now they are mine.” 

‘A little while later, Apollo 
discovered his loss. Angrily, he 
went in search of them. He 
found them all within a cave 
|. From within the cave, 
came some wonderful music. 

“What sweet music is this!,” 
exclaimed Apollo. “It is worth 
my fifty cows 











ss that so?” came a voice from 
the cave, and out popped 
Mereury’s curly head. “Then 
take this lyre and let me keep 


your fifty cows.” 

Apollo forgot his anger and 
accepted the lyre in exchange 
for the cows. Thus music be- 
eame peace-maker for the first 
time in history. Apollo and 
Mercury became great friends. 


s they moved down the 

hill, they came upon two 
serpents fighting, Apollo throw 
his wand between them. 
Immediately, the serpents 
entwined theniselves around 


Amazed, Mercury took up 















the wand with the entwined 
serpents and said, “This shall 
be my wand from now.” 

‘This became the emblem of 
peace from then on. Mercury 
added wings to his helmet and 
sandals, As he grew up, he be- 
came a messenger of the gods 
and could fly swifter than the 





MONEY ‘POWER’! 


“Tidapted from a story by K. Shanaz, 
CHELLAM 








“A PATHER AND SON WERE TRAVELLING 
THROUGH A FOREST. 





























iD AL THEY 
ANIMALS 














TAKE THIS.. 
AND THIS! 























PAGES FROM HISTOR 
asi ts 





years ago, the 
80,000 first men 
began to live in the land that is 
known as Russia, today. Later, 
more migrations brought more 
settlers to this land. Many 
warrior tribes like the Scythians 


and the Sarmatians too settled 
here. 

Then farming began, and 
trading too was set up. A state 
was formed and a system of 
rule began around the 10th 
century A.D. Many kings ruled 
over this prosperous state. 



















I hes IV known as ‘the 
‘Terrible’ was the first ruler 
to be crowned tsar of all Russia 
in 1547, Peter ‘the Great’ ruled 
from 1689-1725, and made 
Russia a powerful and well- 
governed country. He also built 
St, Petersburg’, the first city in 
Russia with western plans 








became Leningrad 
But now, Its 
re! 








* St, Petersbur 
under Communist r 
st. 











jeteraburg once 


Lenin 





Jexander Il (1855-81) wasa war against the Japanese and 
st king, but son, lost; entered the World War I 
‘Alexander TIL. (1881-94) which made its internal condi- 
destroyed all that his father had tions worse. ‘They were 
done. Underhim,thepeoplewere defeated again and again, 
unhappy. His son, Nicholas II people had no food at home, 
(1894-1917) who succeeded him, and prices were rising alarm- 
was a bad riler. 
Under him, Russia fought a 



















‘Alexander I! being crowned.. 








a Fest 
The Kremlin - the seat of power re 
Inthe heart of Moscow. 





hen a new soci 


alist system 


ee of governi vas 
7 ment was formed, 














arch 1917, Nicholas was based on Sonne 
Seema | Sree oS 
throne. Later that year, Oe | Mf Por in all the newly formed 
Bolsheviks led by Viedin’ | in the country. The 
poteh Lenin and Leon Trotsky. | Jf ountty was now called the 
lich Mor the governing of | Mf Prion of Soviet ~ Social 
Russia in wat is known 35 \ ane the USSR, 
ober Revolution. hom' ie ‘orld War [ 
Qetaber Fercagne wo have been WI other countries like Panay 
executed in 1918 : Germany, — Czechos. 
From 1918 to 1922, pvakia, Hungary and Romania 
was a civil war in Ru: the US, ggmmunist allies of 


sed the Bol: 
eople opposed 1 she 
Water called the Communists: 
and fought them, but Wer 

















Tes. all these countries 

thrown off Com- 
munism, which once promised 
them equality in all ways. East 
Germany has united with the West, 
but the Russian Republics are, 
declaring their independence as 

nations. 

‘The different republics of 
Kazakhstan, Azerbaijan, Uk- 
raine, Georgia, Lithuani + 
have declared themselves inde- 
pendent from the old US.S.R. 

‘What was once the largest 
country in the world, covering 
one-sixth of the world's land 





[Russi | 




















T have a pet dog, 
Who loves chasing frogs, 
He wears a funny cap, 

And drinks water from a tap. 








He always sleeps late, 
Beside the house gate 
He barks very loud, 
And loves all sound. 
Divya Kumar, aged 7, 
Madras - 600 041 





My pet dog is Julie, 
She is often very silly! 
When I throw a ball, 
She doesn't pick it at all. 


I give her a biscuit, 

She jumps and nibbles it. 
She barks at boys, 

Girls make her overjoyed. 


She is white as snow, 
The black cat is her foe. 
She sometimes seems wise, 
To my friends she is nice. 
Tarun Amembal, aged 8, 
Madras. 
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My dream world 
Where no wars take place, 
No difficulties to face. 

‘A world in which peace extends 
Where all people are friends. 


My dream world 

Is a big family, 

‘Where all people live in harmony 

‘A world in which there is tagetherness, 
Where all around is happiness. 


My dream world. 
Where no thefts take place, 
For there is no poverty to face. 
Where all people are of one community 
And everyone lives in unity. 











Std. VII, D.T-E.A. School, 
I pew New Delhi. 
a : 
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SEE 'N READ STORY 





Bu Lov to eat ir He could eat them 


anytime, anywhere, and he could eat a large number of 


them. 


Ine morning, ay 2 vas going to 
Cu) 


as usual. On the way, he passed cron gag 
garden patch. Bes He just peeped over 


the Jfefeffeand what did he see, but rows and rows of 
with just their green leafy tops showing above the 
ground. 


His mouth watered. 


coma oa 


“Yum, yum," an RF ovant “tiljust take 1 
{So he hopped over the AHEE and dropped his, 


‘on the ground. Then, pulling 1 q out of the ground, 






he dusted the mud off it, and bit into it. 

“CRUNCH, SCRUNCH, SCRUNCH, SCRUNCH, 
SCRUNCH, SCRUNCH!” 

That was the end of the Wy. 

“That was tasty," thought Baby , “Miitake 1 


more.” 


So 1 more, 1 more, 1 more..., And soon say Co, 






stomach grew this big! 
Grandma happened to look out of her kitchen 


window, and what should she find, but two rows of her 


precious x missing, And there was Baby 2° 


with his big tummy, sitting against the 








She rushed out, grabbed Baby and took him 





home to Mummy 


Sa 
Rdummy &2S§ “sent him to his room, as punishment. 
y 


“You will not get any lunch today,” she told him. “That will 


teach you not to take Ag from anybody's garden 


without asking them!” 


Baby heaved a sigh of relief. He felt too sick to 


think of food. His tummy was too full of fe 








I feel as if the whole world is 
looking at us and laughing 
















That's wrong! 
*hat’s what you asked 





Maria 8. aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 042. 











Ravi : Did the film you saw yester- 
day have a happy ending? 

Sonu : I don't know..... But when 
the film ended, all were happy! 


R, Rathnakumar, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 017. 











cons Fama we AT 


nd 188 
) he painte’ 
g00 pictures! 
that George Bernard 


' Shaw, the playwright followed 
vegetarianism? 


| wea that the Italian painter 
| and sculptor, Michelangelo was 
\ also an architect and a poet? 





eee Peter Rubens, the 0 
Y 
y 


Flemish painter was 8 
diplomat too? He went on mis: 
ions to Spain and England. In 
529, King Charles 1 of 
England made him & knight, 
rand that’s how he got the title 





















i Clark Gable, the | 
American film star began ac- | 
ting as a film extra? ‘He then 
played gangster roles, after 
which he became a star. He 
acted in ‘Gone with the Wind’, | 























the famous writ 

t a er (Olive 

ae Copperfield, ie 

Workod in a factory atthe age 
is was becat i 

a use his 

aot was sent to prison for 









Anita : If you thre 
paper intothe Red Sea, what wou! 
it become? 

"Anu : Dunno. 

‘Anita : Wet, of course! 

'S. Karthikeyan, aged 11, 
‘Kumbakonam - 612 001- 





COLOUR and 


KEEP 
gm 
ste Al” 








Here is a number — 123 
45679 | 
T ask my friend to choose a 

number between 1 and 9. 
‘Supposing he or she choses 6. 
I ask him to multiply 
the above given series of 
numbers by 54. 





Would you like to know how 
I did it? 

In the above series of 
numbers, I have left out 
the number 8. 





And viola! What does he 





get? 
128345679 
X54 
866666666 go, if your friend chooses, 
, say 2, multiply the last number 
My friend is amazed. of the series, 9, by 2. You 


what I did 
ied 6 by 9, and 


get 18. (That 





got 54.) 

‘So now, ask your friend to 
multiply 128 45 6 79 by 18, 
and he gets 222222222! 

He'll be amazed too! 

Subash U. Nair, aged 14, 

Bombay. 





oma oer ST 


The World 


Of 
Pelicans 


JEOPLE come back from warm regions throughout the 

seashores, riverbanks and world. 
jarge lakes where they have They fish in different areas 
seen pelicans, their eyes in summer, and when itis time 
shining with wonder. Pelicans to breed, they fly to the shores 
‘are just amazing, they say. And where there are broad 
rightly so. stretches of trees. Here, they 

build nests — for food is avail- 

Pa: live in flocks on able in the form of fish 
eashores and lakes ir 









hey prefer to live in places 
where trees and shrubbery 
grow abundantly. During the 
monsoons, they hop out of their 
shelters, and taking their catch 
of fish, flap their wings and 
return in haste. They swim 
with e 
One can easily spot pelicans 
from among other birds. Can 
vou guess how? Pelicans have 


‘pouches’ suspended under 
their bills, ‘This pouch is 
ferred to as the ‘Golden 
Pouch’. It is used to catch fish, 
not to carry or store them, 


lhe body of the pelican is 
large and heavy, measuring 


32 conan rom 


roughly about 60 inches in length 
and weighs 20 pounds. A thick 
plumage covers the whole body 
of the bird, leaving the head 
and neck bare. 

‘They live in groups, and 
breed near lakes or still waters 
which are full of fish. Pelicans, 
both of the white and brown 
variety, find these waterfronts 
excellent nesting grounds. This 
s because, safe in these areas, 
the eggs and chicks will not be 
troubled by enemies. 


Ligeatenttess yelican 
spread its wings. After their 
ishing trip is over, they stand 
holding their wings outstretch- 
ed to dry! 

‘The pelican is the most 
prominent among migratory 
birds. They begin to nest in 
June-July and leave for 















warmer regions in September, 
with their young ones. 

Pelicans may use the boat 
of a visitor as a convenient fish- 
ing platform. They do not seem 
to fear strangers, and often sit 
on the boats of visitors fooking 
for prey below the surface of 
the water. 


Ov need not be a dedicated 
ornithologist or even a 
naturalist to be thrilled by 
pelicans. 

‘They are wonderful birds to 
watch — the way they live. How 
expertly they fish with their 
pouches, and how beautifully 
they fly! 


‘Text: Prof, MADAN 
MOHAN BANERJI 

Photographs : 
DILIP BANERJEE 
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AN OLD INDIAN 





HUNDRED 
THOUSAND 
MONKEYS 


the Ganga, lived a little boy 

named Yadav with his 
parents, Everyday, when his 
parents went out to work, 
Yadav had to cook food and 
keep it ready for them. 

One hot day, Yadav forgot 
all about cooking and ran into 
the cool forest nearby to play. 
When his parents returned and 
found no food waiting for them, 
they gave Yadav a good beat- 
ing. 


[i a village on the banks of 


‘jserable, Yadav ran into 

the forest and sat 
sobbing. A monkey stopped its 
play and watched him. 

“What is the matter?” it 
asked him. 

“| forgot to cook food for my 
parents,” replied Yadav, “and 
they beat me black and blue.” 

“Come with me,” said the 
monkey. “And you can tell a 





hundred thousand _ people, 
who'll weep with you.” 


o Yadav ran deep into the 

forest with the monkey and 
reached the ruins of an old 
temple. 

‘There, what should he see, 
but monkeys and monkeys! 
hundred thousand monkeys! 

“Tell these people your sor- 
row,” said the monkey who had 
brought him. 


“ 
Yi 





have been beaten and my 
ack is sore,” said 








‘Aah!” said the hundred 
thousand monkeys. 

“I forgot to cook food for my 
parents, and I am miserabl 
“Aah!” said the monkeys 

“A sore back and no food,” 
said Yadav, again. 

“Aah!” said some of the 
monkeys. 












“What is he erying for?” 
asked some voices “Is this all?” 


Seceny, Yadav felt very 
ashamed. 

“Take me back,” he said to 
the monkey who had brought 
him. “I don’t feel that miserable 
after all.” 

“[ thought so,” laughed the 
monkey. 


o Yadav returned home. 
‘His parents were happy to 
see him. They gave him food, 
and put him to bed 
So the next time you feel 
miserable, tell it to a hundred 
thousand monkeys. You would 
probably find that you are not 
that miserable after all! 





WF ANY OF YoU Copy 
FROM YOUR FRIENDS 
PAPER, I witl 
UiNUS FIVE MARIS: 












RAJU! You ARE 
COPYING FROM RASHI. 


BUT, miss! 
4e's NoT My 
‘STAND uP! 


R. Ajay, aged 12, Madras - 600 047, 





JELLY 


You Need : 

A packet of Jelly Powder’ 
4 teaspoons sugar 

2 cups ice-water 

2 cups plain water. 


How to Make 





Pour 2 cups of plain water 
into a vessel and add the 4 
teaspoons of sugar to it. Place 
it on the gas and heat it, stir- 
ring it with a ladle. When it 
boils, remove it from the gas. 

Stir the jelly powder into 
the water till it dissolves 
properly. Pour the two cups of 
ice-water into this mixture, and 
' stir. Allow it to cool. 

Keep it in the freezer for 
over two hours. 

‘Your yummy jelly is ready! 
Eat it as you like; simply plait 
with fruits, or with ice-cream. 


Bribe s 


i rt 





Tomato Jam 


You Need : 
Ys Kg. tomatoes 
Half a lemon 
Sugar to proportion 
And a watchful elder to help 
you! 
How to make it : 




































Grind the tomatoes in the 
mixer till fine, and filter it, 
so that the skin and seeds are 
separated from the juice. 

‘Add an equal quantity of 
sugar to the juice. (ie, one glass 
of sugar should be added to one 
glass of juice.) 

Heat this mixture of tomato 
juice and sugar in a thick bot- 
tomed vessel, stirring it all the 
time. It will thicken to a semi- 
fluid state, Remove the vessel 
from the fire. 

® Squeeze the juice of the 
half-lemon into it. Allow it to 
cool and set. 

‘And smack!... a yummy jam 
is ready! 





Suba Vasudevan, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 064. 


@ : Where was the ghost 
when the lights went out? 


° 
A: Inthe dark! 


Q : What is elephant-skin 
used for? 
| 


A: To keep the elephant in- 
side! 


K.N. Mukundan, 
Bangalore - 560 040, 


Q: What race is never run? 










A: A swimming race! 


Q: When is a bus hungry? 





A: When it is empty inside! 


Q: 10,9, 8, 7,6, 5,4,3,2,1 
— Now tell me, what is the 
time? 





A: Ten to one! 


Q : Why is oil afraid of the 
letter 'B"? 





A: Because it can make it 
boil!” 


Joydeep S., aged 15, 








Mangalore - 575 010. 


Billy Beg BU } i 
and His 


nee upon a time, in 
the country of 

red a king 

and queen, ‘They 

had one son, whom 
they named Billy Beg. The 
queen presented Billy Beg 
with a bull. Billy Beg grew to 
love the bull, and the bull 
loved too. 

‘A few years later, the queen. 
became very ill. One day she 
called the king to her bed-side 
and told him, “Promise me one 
thing. Never part Billy Beg 
from his bull.” 

‘The king promised, and 
shortly afterwards, the queen 
died, 








he king married again. But 
the mew queen grew 
jealous of Billy Bog and his bull. 

““{ must separate them some- 
how," she thought, 

So she went to a witch-doctor 
to find out how she could do 
that. 

“That's easily done!” ex- 
claimed the witch-doctor. “But, 
tell me, what will you give in 
return?” 





“Whatever you. ask,” replied 
the queen, “But. do what you 
hhave to do - quickly!” 

“Very well," the witch 
replied. “Go lie on your bed and 
pretend to be very ill. Then ask 
for me so that I can cure you. 
Leave the rest to me.” 

‘The queen did so, and the 
witch-doctor was summoned. 


66Q) ply _ three mouthfuls 

lof Billy Beg’s bull's 
blood will cure her,” said the 
witeh. “Or the queen will die!” 
‘Kill Billy's bull?” roared the 
king. “Never!” 

But the next day, the queen 
grew worse, and on the third 
day, she pretended to be dying. 
At last, the king decided to kill 
the bull. 


Ww: Billy Beg heard this, 
he was very grieved, and 
when the bull saw him so sad, 
it asked, “Why do you look so 
unhappy?” 

Billy Beg told the bull of the 
fate that awaited him, but the 
bull only said, “Don't give up 
hope. The queen will never 
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taste my blood!” 

So, the next day, as Billy 
Beg’s bull was about to be 
killed, the queen ‘weakly’ got up 
from her bed to see the sight. 

“At last,” she thought glee- 
fully. “Billy Beg and his pre- 


cious bull will 


forever!” 


be parted 


ut just as he was about to 
be beheaded, the bull cried 
to Billy, “Hop onto my back. 
Let’s see how well you can ride.” 
Billy Beg did so, and the bull 
leapt so high that all looking on 
were amazed. 
The bull leapt Wak to the 
ground, right on top of the wick- 
ed queen, and killed her on the 


BO coma Fy 


spot. Then with Billy on his 
, he galloped away, past 
ests, hills and plains, so that 
ey were miles and miles away 

the kingdom. 
‘The bull then stopped and 
d Billy, “Put your hand into 
yy right ear, and a napkin will 
ome out, When you spread it 
1, you will find a meal fit for 

a king.” 


A fter Billy had eaten and 
runk to his heart's 


content, he rolled up the napkin 





/ and put it back into the bull's 


car. 

“Put your hand into my left ear, 
Billy,” said the bull, “And you 
will find a stick, Circle it thrice 
over your head, and it will turn 
into a sword; and you will have 
the strength of a thousand men. 
‘When you don't need the sword 
any more, circle it thrice above 
your head, and it'll turn into a 
‘stick once more.” 

Billy Begdid all this, andthe 
bull told him, “Tomorrow, I 
have to fight a bull at twelve 
o'clock, Come, we have to be 
there on time.” 





© Billy got onto the bull's 

back once more, and they 
travelled over forests and hills 
and dales, till they reached the 
place where the fight was to 
take place. 

The other bull too arrived 
there. Both bulls fought long 


and hard. At last, Billy's bull 
killed the other bull and drank 
its blood, 

Then Billy took the napkin 
out of the bull’s ear and ate a 
hearty meal. 

Then the bull said, “Tomor- 
row, at twelve o'clock, I have to 
fight the brother of the bull I 
killed today.” 

So again, they journeyed 
past forests, hills and dales, till 
they reached the spot where the 
other bull stood waiting to fight. 

Again, a terrible fight took 
place, and at last, Billy's bull 
killed the other one and drank 
its blood 

‘Then Billy removed the nap- 
kin once again from the bull's 
ear and had a good meal. 


66FPromorrow at twelve 
o'clock,” said the bull, I 
have to fight the Black Bull of 


the Forest. He is the brother of 
the two bulls 1 killed, and is 
stronger than them. He may 
be stronger than I am, too’ 
“When I die,” it continued, 
“take the napkin; and you'll 
never be hungry, take the 
stick; and you'll be able to 
overcome any enemy; and cut 
a strip of hide off my back and 
make yourself a belt. As long 
as you wear that belt, nobody 
will be able to kill you.” 

Billy was sorry to hear that 
his bull might die, but the fight 
had to be got over with. So he 
climbed on its back once again, 
and they were off through 
forests, hills and dales to reach 
the place were the fight was to 
take place. 


s the bull had said, the 
Black Bull of the Forest 
‘a mean and fierce fellow. 














A terrible fight took place, but 
alas! Billy's bull was soon.dead, 
and the Black Bull drank its 
blood. It then went off, 
stomping its hooves in triumph, 

For two days, and two 
nights, Billy sat over his dead 
bull, mourning it, but on the 
third day; he decided that he 
should bury it, and make his 
way in the world, 

He then cut off a strip of the 
bull's hide and made himself a 
bolt. 

He then set out to seek his 
fortune. 


illy had travelled a long 

way, when he met a 
landlord who needed somebody 
to graze his cattle. 

“T1l give you any salary you 
desire,” he said. “Will you work 
for me 

Billy agreed, 

What Billy did not know 
was, that in that region there 
lived three giants, each more 
terrible than the other. 

‘The landlord was unable to 
graze his cattle because the 
giants killed all the people who 
came to work for him, 

‘The next morning, Billy took 
the landlord's three horses, 
three cows, three sheep and 
three goats to graze. 


A: he sat by, keeping an eye 
on the cattle, who should 
‘appear but a terrible giant with 








‘two head 

Now Billy simply circled the 
stick above his head thrice, and 
it turned into a sword, giving 
him the strength of a thousand 


men, 
Hethen puton thebelt made 


out of the bull’s hide, and at- 
tacked the giant. A terrible fight 
took place, in which, the giant 
was killed 

‘The landlord was waiting for 
Billy to return. 

“Did anybody disturb you?” 
he asked. 

“Disturb me?” asked Billy. "I 
saw nobody come that way.” 

‘The landlord shook his head 
in puzzlement. 


lhe next day, Billy came 

across the second giant, a 
terrible fellow with four heads, 
and killed him too. 

‘The next day, the third 
giant, this time ‘with eight 
heads, was killed by Billy., 

‘Thelandlord washappy that 
the giants did not seem to 
trouble Billy at all, 

“Maybe they've gone away 
for good," he thought. 





few weeks later, the whole 
town was making 
preparations to travel to the 
capital of the kingdom. Billy's 
landlord too, hitched his horse 
to his cart and prepared to set 
out. 
“Where are you going 





master?” asked Billy. 

“A terrible dragon has cap- 
tured our princess and is going 
to eat her today. A warrior has 
vowed to kill the dragon, for the 
king has promised her hand to 
anybody who kills it." he said, 
and he began his journey. 

“ too will see what it is 
about,” thought Billy, and he 
saddled the landlord's great 
black horse. 

He then circled the stick 
above his head thrice, puton the 
belt, and set out towards the 
capital, 


A huge crowd had gathered 
to watch the warrior fight 
the dragon, The dragon opened 
its mouth and gave out a great 
bellow. A stream of fire came 
scorching out. The trembling 
warrior ran as fast as he could 
and hid in a nearby well. 



























“Oh,” cried the princess. 
‘Can't anybody save me?” 
Billy who was among the 
crowd, rushed forward. After a 
terrible fight with the dragon, 
he beheaded it. But before 
anybody could see who it was 
who had done the brave deed, 
Billy turned his horse and 
returned the way he came, 
But the princess was clever. 
She had caught hold of his 
foot, and pulled off a shoe. 


the warrior who had been 
hiding in the well, came 
out and pretended that he had 
been the one who had 
vanquished the dragon, 
“{fyou are that brave man, 
cried the princess, “Have you 
lost a shoe?” 
“No,” replied the warrior 
surprised. 


Ses 
= 













“Well,” replied the princess. 
“Then you are not the‘one.” 

So the search for the owner 
of the shoe continued. Many, 
many hopeful men thronged the 
palace hoping that the shoe 
would fit them, 

But Billy's shoe fitted none, 

“Allow me too to go to the 
capital and try my luck, 
master,” said Billy to the 
landlord one day. 

“Why not, Billy?” replied the 
landlord. “I too shall go.” 

That day, Billy wore the 
oldest and most tattered clothes 
he could find, much to his 
‘master’s surprise. 


oon they reached the 

capital, and entered the 
palace, A long line of men, 
young and old were trying on 
the shoe, At last Billy went 
forward and said, “Let me try 


em 


it on,” 

‘The whole court laughed. 

“What?” cried one. “Look at 
this fellow! How could he have 
killed the dragon?” 

“Hla!” cried another. “Hoping 


tomarry the princess, are you?” 

“Let him try it on too,” cr 
the landlord in anger. 

“Yes, yes,” said the princess. 
“Let him. 

So Billy tried the shoe, and 
it fitted perfectly, to every: 
body's. amazement. 

Billy married the princess, 
and was soon crowned heir- 
apparent to the kingdom, 

“Well,” exclaimed everybody 
when they saw him in his fine 
clothes, “What a handsome lad 
he is!” 










But even after he became 
king, Billy Beg never forgot his 
beloved bull. 





MEMORY GAME 


Given below are the pictures of a few things that you 
need for your examinations. « 
Study these pictures for just 90 seconds. (You may take 


somebody's help to time you.) Then turn the page. 
s & / 














‘ahesh’s grandmother 
had come to visit them 
‘during the summer- 
vacations. Mahesh loved to 
spend time with her, for she 
told him many, many fastinat- 
ing stories, especially ones 
about ghosts. 


They were about 
how ghosts fright le, 
how they entered a house 





through key-holes, and how 
they loved to drink human 
blood. Mahesh loved them and 
would ask his grandmother to 
repeat them again and again. 
‘And though he enjoyed them, 
slowly, a feeling of fear began 
to ereep upon him. 


Ov night, the current had 
gone off and all was dark, 
hot and still. He opened a 
window to let in some outside 
air. It was 12.30 a.m, Suddenly, 
he saw a figure flowing from 








Given below are five questions. You have to answer all 
of them within a minute! And you are not allowed to turn 
to the previous page for your answers! 

Ready? 


QUESTIONS: 


1) How many articles did you see on the 
page? (1 point) 

1) 

2) What was the last article on the page? (1 point) 

2) 

8) There is one odd object among the others. Which is it? (1 
point) 

3) - 

4) Give the names of the first three articles on the page in 
order. (3 points) 

4) 


previous 




















5) All the geometry instruments in your box, but one, are 
illustrated on the previous page. Can you name the missing 
instrument? (1 point) 

5) 
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FROM OUR READERS 


side to side — it had no head, 
no hands and no legs! 

Mahesh’s heart thumped 
with fear. 

“It must be a ghost,” he 
thought. 

He wanted to shout, but 
couldn't. He began to perspire. 

For more than an hour, he 
sat in the same position afraid 
to move. 


At 1.30 am., his grand- 
other woke up to make 


some preparations for her 





journey. (She was to return by 
the 2.00 p.m. train that after- 
noon.) 

Mahesh suddenly gathered 
courage and screamed. His 
mother (who slept in the next 
room) came running in and 
switched on the light. 

‘And lo! What did Mahesh 
see? The shirt and trousers 
that he had ironed and hung 
by the window stood swaying 
in the gentle breeze. 


T S. Madhavi, aged 13, 
Bhubaneshwar - 75101: 
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THE 


he sweet little 5m 
‘was watching the extra- 
ordinary-looking crea- 
ture down below from atop a 
tree 

‘The front half of the insect’s 
body was long and thin. It had 
a queer hammer-shaped head, 
a triangular face, and absurdly 
bulging eyes. 

Its two pairs of hind legs 
were long and spidery. But the 
front pair was enormous and 
was kept doubled up when the 
insect was sitting down or 
moving about. It held them up 
as if they were arms. 


he sparrow made frequent 
flights to its nest with a 
worm or two, feeding its off- 






PRAYING 


pring. Each time it returned 
to hunt, it found the insect sit- 
ting perfectly still, with its big 
neck raised, and great forelegs 
held up before its face in an im- 
ploring attitude, as if to tell the 
whole world, “Please don't hurt 


me; I am only a poor harmless 
insect.” 


he sparrow flew down to 
have a closer look, and the 
insect goggled in fright. 
“Who are you?” asked the 
sparrow. 


1,” stammered the in- 
sect, “I am a Mantis - a Praying 
Mantis!” 

“Oh... That's what you 
are”, observed the sparrow. 


‘What are you constantly pray- 
ing for?” 

“Por the welfare of the en- 
tire world,” answered the Man- 
tis, seeing that the sparrow 
meant no harm. 

“Then I won't harm you", 
promised the sparrow, “I think 
you are a good and gentle in- 
sect.” ‘The sparrow sighted an 
appotising, tender earthworm, 
caught it, and flew away. 


the Mantis remainea quiet, 

half hidden by the foliage. 
lis eyes turned this way and 
that. Finally its never-ending 
wait proved fruitful. A smaller 
un-suspecting insect passed by. 
‘The Mantis slowly and stealthi- 
ly, crept nearer and nearer, like 
a cat stalking a bird. 

Its long forelegs were really 
horrible traps. ‘The second and 
third joints had sharp edges. 
Out shot one of those terrible 
forelegs, and closed upon its 
prey, snapping it together like 
fa pair of scissors. 

The victim kicked and 
struggled, but the Mantis very 
calmly, started biting away 
pieces of it. 


t that very moment, the 
parrow returned, It was 
tonished to see the pious 
Mantis eating the poor strug 
gling insect. 
Just then, another smaller 
Mantis came by. The wicked 


Krish ; Ramu and I got hundred 
in Math 

Dad : Very good! Keop it up! 
Kriah : But daddy! I got 01 
‘marks! Ramu got the other nine! 


G. Juyakumar, aged 15, 
Coimbatore - 641 009. 


Raju: My dog swallowed a torch 
yesterday. 

Raghu : Is it still inside him? 
Raju : Oh no! He spat it out Inst 
night and now he's delighted! 


K. Thyagarajan, aged 16, 
Madras - 600 024, 


Customer : 
in my soup! 
Waiter : Leave it, sir! How much. 
soup can a fly consume? 


faiter! There is a fly 


R. Rathnakumar, aged 11, 
‘Madras - 600 017, 





‘one dropped what it was 
eating, and pounced upon the 
smaller of its own species. A 
ferocious fight took place for a 
few moments, and the bigger 
one bit off the head of the 
smaller one. 

“You cannibal”, squeaked 
the angry sparrow, “You not 
only wasted precious food, but 
also murdered one of your own 
clan!" 


the Praying-Mantis smiled 
sweetly and politely 
“Am I not a good actor?” it 
asked. 
“You are, you are!” cried the 
“But do you know who 





‘The Mantis looked alarmed. 


TO con Faar 





“Don’t worry,” said the spar- 
row sweetly and softly. “I am 
Sparrow, the Miser. I don't 
believe in wasting food!” 

‘The Mantis once again took 
up its usual praying posture. 

“Please,” it said. “Please 
take all these insects that I 
have killed.” 

“Thank you” said the spar- 
row joyously. “But first let me 
take you, a real live Mantis, to 
my children”, it declared, and 
struck. 

“You are not as sweet as you 
pretended,” whimpered the 
dying Mantis. 

“Certainly not!” Squeaked 
the bird. “I am only a sparrow!” 


KAILASH 


Tales from the 


ARABIAN NIGHTS 





D,; you remember how 
the Sultan had vowed 
to kill all his wives —and how 
Scheherazade narrated story 
after story, each night, so that 
the Sultan did not kill her? 
She would begin a story each 
night, and would stop in the 
morning so that the Sultan 
would have to say, “Very well. 
You may live to complete the 
story this night.” 
The Sultan liked her 
stories so much, that he 





decided that Scheherazade 
could live after all. 

In this series; we tell you 
some of the stories that 
Scheherazade told the Sultan 
and her sister. 


L the previous stories, the 
sjealous Wazir had tried to get 
the king kill Sage Duban. Well, 


he did succeed at last, for, the 
king, in a fit of anger decided to 
get the Sage killed. 

When the Sage was brought 
before him, he asked, “O king, 
‘What wrong have I done? I am 
no spy, nor am] a common thief 
or murderer. Is this the reward 
I get for curing you?” 


‘The king ignored the Sage’s 
words and ordered him to be 
executed. 

‘The Sage’s eyes were bound 
with a cloth, As the executioner 
lifted his sword, the Sage lifted 
his head and spoke, “I am like 
the prince who wanted to es- 
cape...” 

‘The curious king wanted to 
know the story of the prince. 

“Tell me that story 
begged. 

‘The sage began — 





he 





nce there was a king who 
had only one son, a prince 
who was very fond of hunting, 

‘One day, when he was in the 
forest, he lost his way and was 
separated from his attendants. 
Suddenly, what should he see, 
but a maiden crying on the 
wayside! 

“Who are you, and what are 
you doing here?" he asked. But 
the maiden only sobbed and 
refused to answer. 

So the prince placed her be- 


a 


hind him on his horse, They rode 
on for a while, till they came upon: 
a castle. 

“O prince!” cried the maiden. 
“| desire to see how this castle 
looks inside. Please let me go in.” 

The prince agreed, and 
waited outside, as the maiden 
went in. 


long time passed, The 
maiden did not return. The 
prince entered it in search of her. 
Inside, in one of the rooms, he 
saw an ogress telling her 
children, "Make the oil nice and 
hot, my children. For today | have 
lureda prince for lunch. Howtasty 
and tender his flesh would be. A 
real prince!” 

When the prince heard her, 
he turned to run, but the ogress 
saw him. 

“Ha, ha, ha," she laughed, 
“Are you afraid of me? Why this 
fear? If you want to escape, just 
pray to Allah. He'll help you es- 
cape.” 

But the prince was too 
frightened to pray, and he soon 
became lunch for the ogress and 
her children. 





SS: Duban finished his 
story and said, “Now I have 
one last wish.” 


The king was so pleased 
with the Sage's story that he 
said, “Name your wish.” 






“] wish to tell my friends’ 
where I am to be buried. I also 
havetogive away my books and Powder on the tray. The blood 
the little worldly possessions I Will stop flowing at once. Then 
have. I have a book for you too, YoU can begin toread the book.” 
O king. Give me two days to ‘The king did all that the 
prepare for death.” sage had instructed. 
‘The king agreed. He opened the book. But the 
pages were blank! Page after 
lwodayslater, theSage was Page, he turned. Suddenly, he 
back in court. In his hand 2ve apiercing ery and rolled on 
was a book and a small box of 0 the floor, dead. The head of 
some metal powder. He took a Sage Duban, smiled. For the 
tray and spread the powder on pages of the book were spread 
it. with a deadly poison that had 
“© king!” he said. “Do not entered the king’s system, and 
open the book till my head rolls killed him at once. 
off the executioner’s block. Then 
take my head and place it on the GITA RAJU 
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The world’s largest palace is the Imperial Palace in the 
heart of Peking (China) which covers an area of 178 acres. 


We dlink our gsm 
eyes once every six 
seconds ie, inthe € per 
course of a lifetime, ‘4 
we blink about 250 


million times! > 





A awarf, eighteon inches high, served as a captain of cavalry 
in the British army. He was Jeffery Hudson and lived from 1619 





to 1692. 
Wren a piece of y/ 
glass cracks, the 2 oo 
racks move at a 2s . 
speed of over 4,800 C J 
kms per hour. -—-S ©, 


"There is a street in canada that runs for a distance of nearly 
1,900 kms! 


The human 
body has enough 
phosphorus to make 


the heads of 2000 
matches, enough fat 
for seven bars of 
soap and enough 


iron to make a nail. 


7 





ES 


Ik is proved that ants are capable of lifting 50 times their 
own weight and pulling loads 800 times their own weight. 


Ts att the blood 


vessels in your body 
were straightened 
cout and placed end 
toend, they would be 
1,00,000 miles long 
— ong enough to go 


around the equator 
four times! 


The Great Barrier Reef of Australia is actually the world's 
longest string of coral islands — more than 1250 miles long. 


One tonne of 
uranium produces: 
the same amount of 
energy as 30,000 
tonnes of coal. 


Sequoia trees over 4,000 years old and 300 feet high, are 
still alive and growing in North Western United States. 


The heaviest bell 
in the world, the 
Tsar Kolokol Bell 
was cast in 1733, in 
Moscow, Russia. 
‘This bell, which has 
been standing in the 
Kremlin since then, 
is over 19 feet high, 
24 inches thick and 
weighs 216 tons, 


Compiled by N. Avinash, 
Bombay - 400 063. 
amr 








IN 
Ely; 


atha’s mother had asked 
her to go to a provision 
shop near their house 
and get 1 kg. of sugar. Latha 
went to the shop and purchased 
the sugar, 
‘As she was about to leave, 
a smart, well-dressed man ap- 
proached her. 
“Hi Latha...” he called out, 





“How are you? 
Latha looked up. She could 









not see his eyes, as he was 

wearing dark glasses. He 

pulled out a small paper cover 

from his pocket and held it out 

to her. It contained chocolates. 
“Have one’ he said. 


EAR-RINGS! 


Latha shook her head. 

“No uncle,” she replied. “I 
won't take it. My father has 
told me that I should not take 
or eat’ anything given by 
strangers.” 

“Oh, oh!” laughed the man. 
“Who said I am a stranger? I 
am a close friend of your father, 
Narayan. Your father is 
Narayan, am I right?” 

Latha felt her doubts 
vanish, Actually, she wanted to 
have one of the chocolates. She 
put her fingers into the cover, 
and carefully pulled out one. 


But she said, “Uncle! I will 
eat this only after I reach 
home. Thank you. 

“That's okay!" said the man, 
“Actually... your father has 
asked me to make two big ear- 
rings for you. If you give me 
the ones you are wearing, I will 
take its measurement and 
retufn it to you. I went to your 
house, but your father told me 





that you had gone to buy sugar. 
Tam ina hurry... Will you show 
me your ear-rings?” 


STORIES FROM OUR READERS 














atha was happy. Her 

father was making bigger 
ear-rings for her! She would 
wear them on her birthday - 
how her friends would envy 
her! She immediately 
unscrewed the ear-rings and 
handed them over to the man. 

He measured them, and 
then pulled out a small piece 
of paper. He folded the ear- 
rings in the paper, and handed 
it over to Latha. 

“Here you are!” he smiled. 
“One of the screws is a bit loose. 
Go home and put them on. Tell 
your father that T have taken 
the measurement.” 

The man then turned and 
walked off. 

Holding the packet of sugar 
in one hand, and clutching the 
paper in which the ear-rings 
were wrapped, she went home. 


“ y are you so late, 
Latha?” asked her 
father. 


“Daddy!” she exclaimed. 
“Your friend had come to the 
provision shop. He took the 
measurement for my new ear- 
rings!” 

“Measurement?” asked her 
father, “What friend? And 
where are your ear-rings?” 

“Here they are!” 

Latha extended the folded 
paper containing the ear-rings 
towards her father. 

Narayan picked up the 
packet, and hurriedly opened 
it, Two small stones rolled out. 
Yes, it contained two littl 
stones! The ear-rings had 
vanished! 

Latha suddenly understood. 

“You should never, never 
talk to a stranger. You should 
have come straight home. 
‘Thank God, you did not eat the 
toffee!” said Narayan and pick- 
ed up the telephone to inform 
the police. 

‘Arun Kumar, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 014. 
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ANSWERS 
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MAGIC SQUARE 























WORD’ LADDERS 
A) MAKE B) BALL 








MARE BELL 
MORE BELT 
GAME OF WORDS WORE MELT 
WORD MEAT 
1) in 8) ink 
pin link 
spin blink 
2) able 
table 
stable 
page 20 
1. KALEIDOSCOPE 
2. KERALA 
3, KEROSENE 
4, KILOGRAM 
= KIWI ‘Tourist : Look! There's a tiger! 
6. KIDNAP rede + Hes lt str th 
7. KEYSTONE you are! ae 
8, KIDNEY S. Sivakumar, aged 12, 
9. KERCHIEF Madras - 600 091. 
10. KHARAGPUR 





THE ANIMAL KINGDOM 


Il round the world, we 

hear news of fighting.and 

‘blood-shed. Compare this 

with the peaceful life that the 

‘Hippopotamus leads — a life in 

‘which he hardly exerts himself. 

Let us have a closer look at 

the Hippo’s fascinating family 
life. 





11 of us must have seen the 
ippo — either in a 200, 
or in pictures in books..... The 
name Hippopotamus means 











river horse in Latin. He is a 
mammal like us, with a huge, 
fat body. His body length may 
be between 11 to 15 feet; and 
his weight could be anything 
from 5,000 to 8,000 pounds. The 
record weight for the Hippo, 
according to records from the 
London Zoo is 8,960 pounds! 
this is impressive, especially, if 







you take into account the head 
alone, which weighs nearly a 
ton! 


‘ehas small eyes, and tiny 
ears that are constantly 


and canine teeth like us, and 
his powerful jaws can tear 
through a crocodile's thick. 
skin! But the peaceful Hippo 
would hardly harm a fly — for 
he is vegetarian! 








moving in excitement — and wit < oe 








these movements, he is adept at 
picking up sounds of danger. 

His nostrils are cleverly 
placed so that when he enters 
water, it will not go into his 
nose. 


the greater part of his head 
occupied by his huge 
caveslike mouth. When he 
yawns, a year-old human baby 
‘can walk straight into it! 

He too has incisors, molars 








He is admirably adapted to 
amphibious life, He can remain 
under water for quite some- 
time, The tough, crinkled skin 
is nearly two inches thick, and 


short, sparse hair grows all 


over it, 


‘e can clamber over steep 
Jbanks — for his short but 
solid legs, set far apart, have 
hooves that help him climb. 
When he runs, he can outstrip 


a man despite his huge, 
barrel-bellied body! 


He is not a fast swimmer, 
but an expert one. He can float! 
on water — and in times of 
danger, sink like a stone. In- 
side water, his nostril wall) 
closes to prevent water’ from. 
entering it, When he surfaces, 
the nostril wall opens with a| 
whale-like blast of water and 


a loud snort. 
Nee Hippos gre pink, 
in colour and weigh about 
50-75 pounds. The baby feeds 
‘on mother’s milk even under 
water, The mother Hippo's 
toughest job is to protect her 
baby from the father, for he will 
harm their child, 

The baby rides on his 
mother’s back to escape attacks 
from father Hippo as well as 
crocodiles. 

Hippos stay inside water 
during day-time. From time to 
time, they emit grunts, burps, 
snorts and bellows. 

Hippos are peace-loving 
animals. They dislike fighting 
and prefer to retreat. Even as 
other animals fight, they would 
run to a safe place and hide. 

Due to many reasons, the 
Hippopotamus is fast reducing 
in number. Will the peace- 
loving Hippo be a part of our 
future world too? 








GEETHA VISWANATHAN 





@ : What is the height of 
stupidity? 

‘A: A man peering through 
the keyhole of a glass door! 


Q : What is the height of 
foolishness? 


“A: Aman trying to find a 

corner in a circular room! 

Seema Iyer, aged 9, 
Poona - 16. 
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Q: What should you pay in 
school? 
A: Attention! 
'N. A. Madhavi, aged 12, 
Hosur - 635 109, 


Q: Name a nervous jam 
A: Jelly! 


Q : Why did the fire-place 
call a doctor? 
A: ‘Cause its chimney had 
the flu! 

Maria S. aged 12, 
Bangalore - 600 042. 















heeni, the bird was Cheeni fluttered from her 
bored. branch, and what should she 
jothing seems to happen see, but an urchin crawling 
in this world!” she squeaked to. away from Munni’s nest, with 
herself, preening her wings. four tiny eggs in his hand. 
‘Just as she had said that, — “Qho!" ried. Cheeni, her 
something fell on her head, eyes flashing. “Steal Munni’s 
smashed to bits, and splattered fubies will you?” 
her and the branch on which "And she went into battle 
she was siting with & 087 withthe urehin 
liquid. 
Tt was an egg! Reju crawled slowly and 
Cheeni looked up. It wa5 carefully down the branch 
ess eet eet ni, towards the trunk of the tree, 
‘ e ; ¥ 
“Poor Munni's babicat What is the four Pretty eggs in one 
happening? “Hee, hee!” he thought glee- 
a et “Just let me show these 
to Ashu. He'll go green with 
es Four sparrow’s eggs!” 
Raju and Ashu were bird- 
terrors. Their hobby was col- 
lecting bird's eggs of various 
kinds — and they jealously col- 
lected more and more, each 
trying to better the other. Un- 
fortunately for the birds in 
their area, both their collec~ 
tions got bigger and better as 
the days passed. 












Now back to the scene of 
the crime. As Raju slowly de- 






















scended the tree, 
something sharp peck- 
ed his bottom! 

“Eeks!" he 
screeched and nearly 
fell off the tree. 

It was Cheeni! 
Squeaking all the 
while, she quickly fluttered 
around Raju pecking him 
wherever she could. Raju held 
on for dear life, determined not 
to lose his precious eggs at: the 
same time. 

‘The struggle and attack were 
just hotting up, when suddenly, 
‘Munni arrived 
there. 


“Qooh!” she 
wailed. “My 
nest! My okgs! 
Ooooh! Cheeni! 
Save them!” 
Save them? 
Suddenly 
Cheeni stopped 
to think. If she 
kept attacking 
the boy like this, 
he would most 





probably drop Munni’s precious 
eggs. 

“Grab your eggs from his 
hand, Munni,” cried Cheeni. 
“That's the only way. 

So Munni went into action. 
She suddenly swooped upon 
the unsuspecting Raju, and 
carefully pecked out one of her 
eggs from his hand. 

“Saved!” thought 
gleefully. 


Cheeni, 


But alas! Raju was so 
startled by Munni’s action, that 
he dropped the other three eggs. 

“Aanah!” squeaked Munni in 
sorrow. 

“Oh!” gasped Cheeni. 
“Yaaah!” 
another cry 

below. 

Raju was so amazed 
at all these goings on, 
that he forgot to hold 
on tight — and fell! 


came 
from 


z=4 


Se 


Luckily for him, he fell right 
‘on somebody soft and cushiony. 


Jt was the village school- 
naster, plump and covered 
with egg-yolk — and very, very 
angry. 

He seized Raju by the collar 
and bellowed, “Stealing birds’ 
eggs you cruel, thoughtless boy! 
You should be in class now!” 

He then dragged Raju off 
from the place of crime. 

“My eggs,” sobbed Munni. 
“Just one chick was saved!” 

“Don't worry, Munni,” com- 
forted Cheeni. “You can now 
lay more eggs and hatch them 
in peace. I don't think Raju and 
Ashu will be back.” 


How right she wast 
Nowadays Cheeni loves to fly 
past the Vith standard class- 
room at least once a day. 





‘Teacher : Why weren't you at 
school yesterday? 
Navin: I was sick! 
‘Teacher : Sick with what? 
Navin : Sick with school! 
R. Karthik, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 641 038. 
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There, standingon the last two 
desks of the class, are two 
shamefaced boys. Yes, standing 
on the desks. For, the school- 
master had said, “You two like 
climbing, don’t you? Climb onto 
those desks, and you'll have a 
bird's-eye view of the black- 
board. No chairs for you two for 
a month! And you'll remember 
not to bunk school, or steal 
birds’ eggs.....” 

So, there they stand, copying 
out math’s sums. 


Everyday, as they stand 
therg, a bird flies in through 
the class-room window, past 
them. 

As it passes them, it twitters. 
with a sound that goes some- 
thing like, “Tee hee!” 

It is Cheeni, of course! 


SR. 





Naresh : (boasting) Have you 
heard of the alj 
Nitin: Yes. 
Naresh : My father built it! 
Nitin : Have you heard of the 
dead sea? 
‘Naresh : Sure! 
Nitin : Well. 
itt 





‘my father killed 


KV. Pravin, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 093. 
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aS 
Most sections in a class 


Cotton Hill Government High School at Vazhuthacaud, 
Trivandrum has the maximum number of sections in a class, 
Classes IX and X have as many as 23 sections each 


The maximum 
the world over, are of 
of Gandhiji have been 





Amps issued for_an Indi 
Mahatma Gandhi. More then 


Personality 
issued from 42 countries, 


80 stamps 
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ACHIEVEMENTS! 






Youngest at the Arctic 
Ghailendra Sinha, aged 17, from Doon School, and his 


instructor Mandip Singh Soin reached Eureka base camp in 
the Canadian Arctic on April 22, 1989. 

His adventure was part of ‘Ice Walk 1989" led by polar ex- 
plorer Robert Swan. 





af These are excerpts from the Limca Book of Records, 1002 mmm 
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1. 
a 
(U.K) 


2: 


2. 


ANSWERS 


. a) USA. 


b) India 


. a) Japan 


b) USA. 


Ml 
Mark Twain 
Acrophobia 
Psephologist 


Burma 
Aberdeen, in Scotland 


IV 


Sarojini Naidu 





Niel Armstrong and 


Edwin Aldrin in July 1969. 


d: 


Vv 


Archarya Vinoba Bhave 


2. Mansoor Ali Khan 
Pataudi of India 

3. The President 

4. Suva 


5. 


1. 


Kalidasa 


vi 
‘The art of ‘Map Drawing’ 
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2. 


Fon 


pepe 


1935 


vil 
Ivan Lendl 


oR 


< 
2° Cyl 
Duck-billed Platypus 


The Blue Whale 
National Cadet Corps. 


vill 
. dhansi Rani 
Dadabhai Naoroji 
Lokmanya Tilak 
Subash Chandra Bose 





1. The river Damodar 
2. Laos 
3. Hwang Ho river 


ESSAY 


live in Thiruvanmiyur, an 
[= in the southern -part 
‘of Madras City. My house 
is located in Valmiki Nagar, 
and my street's name is 1st 
Seaward, There are four such 
Seaward roads in Valmiki 
Nagar, and all of them, as their 
names indicate, lead to the sea 
on the east. My street runs per- 
pendicular to the beach, 








MY STREET 





tanding in front of my 

house I can see the sea, and 
sometimes far off ships dnd 
boats sailing by. My street is 
calm and quiet, being far away 
from the madding crowd. 

Tt is well-lit during night. It 
is pleasant to take a walk after 
dinner, walking towards the 
sea, 

‘A project. of growing shady 
trees on either side of the 
streets is going on in all the 
four Seaward roads. Even now, 
one can seo rows of trees on 
either side, making a shady 
path, 


TI my street because 1 
ave friends of my age with 
whom I can play, share my 
thoughts, and develop my 
interests. 

‘There is a big playground 
in my street in which we play 





every evening, 

Although far from the busy 
markets and shops, there is no 
difficulty in buying vegetables, 
fruits or even bread, since 
mobile vendors bring them to 
us every day. 


ut one factor that makes 

me sad, is that at the 
entrance to my street, is a 
highly uneven patch of road 
pot-holed by the water lorries 
plying to and from the metro 















THE RAIN 
Pitter,,...Patter.... tup..... tup. 


How beautiful is the rain, 
Which comes from the sky, 
‘What fun to watch it, 
From my window-pane 


Peacocks dance with joy, 
Green spreads everywhere, 
The sleeping moss wakes up, 
How beautiful is the rain! 
Preethi, S. Nair, Std. VLBy 
Kendriya Vidyal 
F Teyana 

















water tank located nearby. We 
have made an appeal to the especially when I walk with 
government to concrete this them to the sea-beach where 
patch of road, and we hope it the silver-blue waters crash on 
will be done in the near future. the shore. 
“[ LIKE MY STREET 
'y street is very convenient AND. 
for learning eycling and 1 LOVE LIVING IN IT!” 
car-driving. This is where | 
learnt cycling. Some of my  M.Chaarulatha, aged 10, 
friends who visit me from other Madras - 600 041. 


areas envy my lovely street, 
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Hf Kids! 
Can you make 
Johnny Soler dances 














Trot! Trot! Trot!!! 
with acti9m shoes 
round the clock. 








